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T hate that Drum's diſcordant ſcund, 
Parading round, and round, and round, 
To me it talks of ravag d plains, 
And burning towns, and ruin'd fwains, 
And mangled limbs, and dying groans, 
And Widow's tears, and Orphan's moans, 
Aud all that Miſery's hand beſtonvs, 
To fawvell the catale,ue of buman Woes, 
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Tux trumpet ſounds, the hollow drums beat loud 
From camp to camp the ſignal of alarm, 1 
Or call to arms; when from his turfy bed 

The flumb'ring ſoldier ſprings, as with new life 
Invigorated: quick as ſound can fly : 
The long extended line, o'er hill and dale, 

Is form'd complete: the glittering ſquadrons ſtand 
Array'd in order, while the neighing ſteeds, 
Champing their bridles, paw the trembling ground. 
With fierceneſs:- next, the firm battallions ſtand 

In proſpect far, with cloſed files exact, 

And fquared ſections; nicely. taught to wheel, 

To cloſe, to open, break, or form, as time, 

Or place, or circumſtance requires, or move 

With ported arms, with firm and awful ſtate, 
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To charge the wavering foe. With brazen front, 1 

And open mouth, the loud artillery ſtands | 
:ady for action; every mind fuſpenſe, 
nd ſilent all, impatjent, on the wing 
ardent hope, awaiting the eommand 

o move to glorious victory or death. 


£ i 
The word is given: ſwift as the lightning's glance, 
hroughout the armed hoſt the-ſignal flies. 
Hope brightens-every face, and honour's-call | 
Quickens each pulie, and braces every nerve: 0d b 
in a moment, that extended line, | 
hoſc burniſh'd arms and thickening ranks appear'd | 
ne long- continued ridge of glittering war, | if 
\ſumes a thouſand ſhapes; 'here ſquadrons join, 00 
and, forming cube, in darkning clouds advance, 1 
corning reſiſtance; or in looſe array | 
— raverſe the wide extremes: there columns wheel | 1 
o different points deceptive, which full oft 1 
belude the doubtful foe 5 while ſome ad vancde | 
Vith gpen front, and brave them to thelr teeth. 
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But now the roaring cannon loud proclaims 
he armies met, and here and there are ſcen 
ne wounded fall, or ſtruck with inſtant death, 
s chile the loud thunder, and the. whiſtling fours 
*f miſive ruin, threatens all around 
Vith inſtant diſſolution. Now a ſhort 
ind thrilling pang of horror ruſhes through 


ach heart, which, ſtartled at the ſudden view * , 
death, ſhrinks back, uncertain of its fate: 1 
ut ſweet enlivening hope, and the mix'd noiſe 125 | . 
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Of buſy action, ſoon diſpel all fear; 
And thouſands, dead or dying, under foot 
Are trampled o'er, or left without-concern. 


The ſcene is various, ſome on even ground, 
On foaming ſteeds, with ſword and helmet arm'd, 
Squadron with ſquadron in fierce conflict meet, 
And ſhake the folid ground; each ſingles out 


His fierce opponent, and with vigorous arm 


Wards off, or deals about him, wounds and death. | 


Others entrench'd, ſecure in their own ſtrength, 


Launch forth terreſtial thunderbolts and ſhowers 


Of iron hail among our fearleſs ranks 
With wide deſtruction; but Britannia's ſons, 
Ill brooking ſuch repulſc, and nothing aw'd 


- By what appears in the forbidding ſhape 


Of difficulty or danger, but the more 

The h:zard, ſo much more the glory won 

By the ſucceſs, with innate courage fir'd 

They ſtill preſs forward through the fiery ſtorm 


Up to the cannon's mouth; nor trench, nor mound, 


Nor barricado ſtrong, lin'd with the points 
Of threatening bayonets, can now arreſt 
Their fierce career, till driven back, confus'd, 
The vanquiſh'd quickly to the victors yield. 


Bchold again, on*the extended plain, 
Army gainſt army rang'd in proud array, 
And, with a firm majeſtic pace, advance 
Tndignant front to front! With watchful eye 
Each views the other, in each halt, or wheel, 
Or doubtful evolution; where with Moſt 
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Advantage to relax, when change the form, 

Or where concentrate: now with ſudden ſtroke 
The whizzing ball, from brazen cannon flung, 
Cuts off a file at once, or lops a limb, 

Tearing the ground in dreadful furrows long; 
While all impatient, on a near approach 

Vollies of thunder burſt from either ſide 

With ſudden blaze, ſoon anſwered fire with fire; 
Nothing can now be ſeen but rolling {moke, 
Whoſe towering columns dark blot out the ſun, 
Mingled with ſulph'rous lame; nothing is heard 
But one continued roar from numerous arms 

Of ſmaller calibre, with ſudden burſts 
Tremendous from the wide and burning throats 
Of huge artillery; at intervals 

The piercing ſhrieks and groans of dying men, 
And mangled wretches weltering in their gore, 
Aſſail the ear, and for a moment fill 7 
The mind with horror; but the tumult ſtrange, 
The fierce contention, and the ſtuaning din 

Of arms, give no admiſſion now to cool 
Reflection: he, whoſe merit, birth, or gold, 
Have rais'd to high command, had need employ 
His keeneſt intellects to watch the eye 

Of giddy Fortune, and to make the beſt 

Both of her frowns and ſmiles; as for the reſt, 
Whoſe duty is obedience, they, employ'd . 

jn the fierce conflict, think of nothing more, 
Than how deſend themſelves, or ho deſtroy 
Their adverſaries; and, like ſome complex, 
Complete machinery, they work, or ſtop, 

Or tury, as the high guiding hang directs. 
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But now the raging fury of the war And cor 
Increaſes more and more; in doubtful ſcale © alſo 
The viQ'ry hangs ſuſpended; Fate fupreme With p 

With-holds his laſt deciſive nod, whitte each Your hi 
Tries their own ſtrength; and now their horrid fronts As hun. 
Approach-each-other with undaurted brow, With he 
Breathing defiance in loud thunder ſtorms, Thoſe v 
And belching fire and fmoke, which as a cloud Your's | 
Of nitrous fume obſcure them round about. 

Infernal ſhade? while elambering o'er the heaps But r 
Of breatlileſs trunks, procumbent on the ground, Preſents 
The flaming edge of battle almoſt joins And cla 
In dreadful contact; when, behold, the ſcene As ſum 
Is quickly chang'd ; the bellowing thunder now When g 

Ceaſes to roar, and a ſhort calm ſucceeds O'er the 
Prophetic of more ſanguinary deeds The ver 
To follow Toon: with ardent vigor fir'd, Oer all 
And fierce impatience now to end the fray, The may 
They quick, with aggravated fury, ruſh Contorti 
Together point to point; each glittering ſpear Of death 
With nervous arm is plunged in the foe, ; but tort; 
And, recking from the wound, repeats again A thouſ. 

The fatal ſtroke on all that dare oppole, ___ MWhcleechi 
With ſanguinary rage; till overcome, . And wr. 
The vanquiſh'd enemy their arms renounce, With te 
And proſtrate crave for'mercy.: O ye ſons Of life a 
Of Britiſh race, or who for Britain's cauſe Their ch 
Unſheath the ſword, let mercy triumph now ; Beheld v 
Nor ſtain your dear-hought honour with the blood implorin 
Of unarm'd captives. Matchleſs in the field Of afflue 
Gainſt equal numbers, from whatever part They ſpi 


Around the globe ſclected; fam'd for ſtrength A few ſu 
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And courage mongſt the gazing nations round; 
zo alſo let your generous boſoms glow 

With pity and benevolence to theſe, 

Your humble ſuppliants. Let others, frerce 
As hungry tygers, fiends in human ſhape, 
With helliſh rancor murder in cold. blood 
Thoſe whom the fate of war to them fubject-; 
Your's be the godlike glory of forgiving. 


But now Bchold a ſolemn, awful ſcene 
Preſents itſelf to view: the ſtunning noiſe 
And clamor of the war is huſh'd, and ſtill 
As ſummer evening after ſome loud ſtorm, 
When gentle zephyrs, whifp'ring ſoft and mild 
O'er the ſmooth lake, or flowery field, or through 
The verdant groves, ſcarce move the trembliag leaves, 
Oer all the-enianguin'd field thick ſcatter'd lie 
The mangled dead, in all the horrid forms 
Contortion and the fierce convulſive pangs 
f death had thrown them in. Some ſtill alive, 
but tortur'd with their wounds, and ſuff ring death 
A thouſand times, with faint but carneſt voice 
Bleeching ſome kind hand to end their pain 
And wretched life together. Others, borne 
With tender care from off the field, in hopes 
Of life and health, prolong in lingering pain 
heir cheerleſs days; and oft for months, for years, 
beheld with ſcorn, and anſwer'd with diſdain, 
imploring from the proud but ſparing hand 
Of affluence, of thoſe in whoſe defence 
They ſpilt their blood, and ſacrific'd their health, 
i few ſuperfluous crumbs; yet even of that 
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Are oft deny'd, and preference given to dogs! 
Say ye, who beſt cam tell, what is the cauſe, 
Why that deſpis'd, though uſeful race of men, 


"Whoſe youth, whoſe manhood, even to grey old age; 


Is ſpent to ſerve their country and their king, 

Should meet with ſuch contempt from every age 

And rank of men, that even a beggar's child 

Is taught to ſcorn a common ſoldier's name? 

That ſuch poſſeſs a ſoul, or that its powers 

Extend beyond the grofs and narrow bounds 

Of the five ſenſes, is to ſome a doubt, 

Whoſe knowledge ſhines throughout the wond'ring world 
In golden characters, and, when they die, 

If ſuch muſt dic, wiſdom with them expires, 


Behold the field there, oft without the pomp 
And pageantry of funeral obſequies, 
The rich, the poor, the wiſe, the fool, are laid 
Together in one common bed, to mix 
Without diſtinction with their mother earth. 
Here all ambition, all contention'ceaſe; 


And they whoſe raging fury nothing leſs 


Than each the other's life could once appeaſe, 
Now ſilently together reſt in peace. 
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